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conception of what was happening at home. All that
concerned him was that his squadron should dis-
tinguish itself.

The English began with a murderous drum-fire;
tanks sped forward over troops and houses; and, to all
appearance invulnerable, they crushed everything in
their way. The air was filled with planes. Daily
Goring went up with his squadron ; only a few of his
men came back again, but Goring always got
away whole and was always attacking the English
again.

But the military successes were not enough ; history
is not made only with arms, although this is just what
the young men learned in the cadet school. Not
arms and not individuals make history, but whole
peoples, peoples with wishes and feelings determine
the path of development.

The masses, who at first were carried away by the
war psychosis and had looked on a hero's death and
the patriotic victory as the great goal of the nation,
had gradually come to be reflective ; the talk of death
on the field of honour dies down when hunger lays
its grip on men. None understood any longer why
this war was raging; each one saw that none had
really wanted war, and that enough of men's blood
had been poured out. War was bringing only ruin,
and the masses suddenly felt only a deep yearning for
peace and rest. Not even with the sternest dictatorial
measures could this mood be kept in the long run from
spreading to the front itself.

But four years had to go by before many patriots
began to understand how meaningless was this killing,
until they learned to hate the war, and instead of the